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Praiſe-worthy Actions were by thee embrac d; 
And tis my Praiſe, to make thy Prailes laſt, 
For ev'n when Death diſſolves our Human Frame, | 


The Soul returns to Heav'n, from whence it came; 
Earth keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 
DRYDEN. 
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To Edward Hooper, Efq. 


— 


SIR, | 
HE agreeable Intelligence, which I have 
received from Perſons of undoubted Ve- 


racity, ( that you was not only nearly allied to 
Lord SHarTSBURY, but a great Admirer of his 


Lordſhip's pre-eminent Virtues) emboldened me 
to put this Poem under your Protection. 


The ancient Hiſtorians acquired immortal 
Fame both by entertaining the World with the 
noble Actions of the Brave and Virtuous, Who 
raiſed thejr Country to the higheſt Pitch of Glo- 
ry; bat by expoſing and cenſuring the Follies 
and Enormities of the Inactive and Vicious, who 
let the moſt flouriſhing State ſink into utter Per- 
dition, thro' Sloth and Luxury. 


Poets 
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Poets immortalized themſelves by Energy and 
Harmony, and tho their Works oiten abound in 
F iction, yet they were always very anxious to en- 
terrain their Readers with a Variety of Senti- 
ments exciting Pleaſure, Admiration, and In- 
ſtruction; to effect this, they preferred for their 
SubjeRts the Encomiums of great Men. As 
the Summer Sun darts forth his genial Rays, 
and fills the World with uninterrupted Warmth 
and Gladneſs, thus a good Poet fills his Reader's 
Soul, without Intermiſſion, with ſacred En- 
chantment, and Energy enough to rouſe him, 
even if he has been inactive or vicious before, 
to an ardent Thirſt for Glory and Virtue. 


The venerable Pages of Antiquity afford but 
few Inſtances of Virtues equal to thoſe poſſeſſed 
by his Lordſhip, both in his public and private 
Character; and therefore his Death cannot but 
be an almoſt irreparable Loſs to the County of 
Dorfet, which enjoyed the repeated Acts of his 
paternal Care; nor can it paſs unnoticed by his 
| King 
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King and Country, as his Duty to the one and 
Affection to the other were ſo exemplar. 

Altho' I was greatly influenced to write this 
Poem, becauſe it might be juſtly enriched with, 
the moſt valuable and inſtructive Decorations, 
yet I was infinitely more ſo, leſt I ſhould be ſul-, 
pected of the deteſtable Sin of Ingratitude. I 
have aimed at Truth throughout the whole; how 
J have ſucceeded: wich Regard to Poetry, muſt 
be left to your Judgment: if it meet with your 
Approbation I ſhall be highly ſatisfied, being 
conſcious that Poets, while living, are not Ob- 
jects ſufficient to attrad the Attention of the 
World, becauſe ſo very few are Judges, and 
thoſe, generally influenced by Envy and Faction, 
are very ſparing of their Praiſes. 


To decline perplexing you with a tedious De- 


fication, I ſhall only add my moſt ſincere Wiſhes 
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for your Health and Happinefs; and that you 
may ga to ſee his preſent Lordſhip arrive to 
Years 


R. Michell. 
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PO N: 


The late EARL of SHarTSBURY. 


Nobilitas ſola atque unica Virtus eſt. 
 Jov.. 


5 oy the alarming News! Is SHArTSsB'Rv 
© dead? 

He is— And when the doleful Tale was fpread— 
The Blood then ceas'd to low—the Spirits fail' d 
At once an univerſal Grief prevail'd — 
Some vented loud a lamentable Sound, 
And Deluges of Tears o'erflow'd the Ground: 
Some did like Niobe awhile bemoan, 
And ſeem'd as if they'd petrify to Stone. 

B Shall 
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| | Shall ſuck a Man, of ſuch uncommbn. Fame, 
Depart from hence a mere. mere empty Name? 
Or thro? Ingratitude fink down to Nought, 

An airy Dream become for Want of Thought? 

No. He ſhall live — Can I forbear to ſing? 
| Ye heav'nly Muſes, ſacred Succour bring; 
| Inflamp. my: Soul with tro pathetie Fe, 
il With fun'ral Numbers ſtrike the ſounding Lyre,/ A 
= Since real Virtue claims exalted Praiſe, | 4 
| To crown my Labour, conſecrate my Lays; 
Let me awhile-leave the Caſtaliun Fount, . 
And ſoar ſublimer than Parnaſſus Mount; ® 
| Let me aloft on Dryder's Pinions rife, $ 

Leave this ſad Earth, and reach the golden Skies: 

Then like the Lark that ſprings up from the Ground, 

When her ſad Neſt the prying Churl has found, 

For while; he rifles all her callow Care, ---, 
_ Pois'd on her Wings, or mounting up the Air, 

She looks with Pity on the diſmal Plain, 

And warbles doud ber melancholy Strain. 

So PII look down in my aerial Flight 

On Dorſeſſbire, (Oh! miſerable Sight!) 

a | 1 And 
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And the moſt grateful worthy Tribute pay, 

To his dear Shrine, in an immortal Lay; 

And every where diſcloſe his wond'rous Worth, 

Ten thouſand Times more noble than his Birth; 

His lordly Birth has the leaſt Splendor here, 

For what is Birth to Righteouſneſs ſincere! © 

His Character drawn with becoming Grace, 

Will yield a Pattern to all human Race: 

T' embelliſh Life with Manners more refin'd, 

And cultivate with Quinteſſenee the Mind, 

The Virtuous muſt his God- like mme E 

And catch the loyal patriotic Fire; l 

They muſt revere his venerable n 

And n eſtimate his en Fame. 
W wag in theſe 6e Days, 

Who have no Virtues of their own worth Praiſe, 

Boaſt their Deſcenſion from a noble Line,” 

And with a borrow'd Ray diſgraceful ſnine: 

Yet to be great = — oY * ann | 

Fame, n ade KOO 1 

And gull th' unwary "_ an empty Name. 
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The Stars, which our illuſtriqus Sow'reigns gave, 
To mark the Good, and recompence the Brave, 
Their Anceſtors obtain'd with high Renown, 
Who ſought for Honour's never-fading Crown, 
Either by fighting in their Country's Cauſe, 

Or by enacting ſalutary Laws. 11 W 
Their Stars with Virtue's Rays ſo awful blaz d, 
Thar all the paſſing Croud with Wonder gad, 
Whoſe Souls were animated with Delight, 
To ſee their Country's Patronage and Right. 

So laudable were Lords in Times of yore, 

They well deſerv'd the ſhining Stars they wore. 
They ſteer d aright, and Virtue bore the Sway — 
Alas! how chang'd—now Vice chalks out the Way, 
TH alluring Way that to frail Pleaſure guides, 
Which. o'er the Minds of Debauchees preſides ; 
Their wicked Sons degen rate to Diſgrace, 
And propagate a ſpurious tiny Race. 
The Star does but a taudry Glimpſe impart, 
When the vile Lord is rotten to the Heart; 
There's no Diſguiſe for Luxury and Sin, 
Crithes'will-appear;/atid ſhew'the Rogue within. 
VBA] Where 
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More harden'd grow in their abandon'd State, 


He paralleWd in genꝰrous Warmth the Sun. 


it Calls out the Greens that blaſting. Eurus fear, 
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Where the Road's fulleſt, there th' imprudent 
throng, 1 

Not meditating whether right or wrong. 

The ſenſual Banner wavers to entice -- 

Poor giddy Youth to Hell-devouring Vice; 

For if they go — they never more return — 

But with inordinate Luſt more keenly burn; 


And hurry to irrevocable Fate. 

Then what's the Worth of Shaft/bary's 3 
Life — | 

Who liv'd unſpotted in an La of Stile 3 

When Vice triumphant rul'd th' unhappy, Clime, 

And Virtue was the moſt deteſted Crime. 

His Anceſtors' great Deeds his far out- ſnone, 


The genial Sun, in pure ethereal Mold, 

That decks the Sky with dazzling Rays of Gold, 
Was by the Lord of Nature form'd moſt bright, 
To bleſs the World with more tranſcendent Light; 
He foſters and awakes the dawning Tear, 


Diffuſcs 
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Diffuſes kindly his all-cheering Ray, 

And bids the Bloſſoms deck the coming May. 

His gen'rous Influence furniſhes. the Spring, 

The Woods, the Groves, the Hills and Vallies ring, 
And echo back the graretul ſounding Notes 

Of joyous Birds, that tune their lab ring Throats. 

So Shaftfbury's: Soul, more conſtant and as clear, 
Throughout the various Seaſons of the: Lean 
Unfully'd ſhone with, ai celeſtial Grace 
And added. Luſtre to fair Virtues: Face. 


For they, whoſe Souls were ſunk in deep * 


Were rediviv'd by his benignant Care. 
When meagre Famine wav'd her blaſting: Wand, 
And ſtar'd with ma —_ e the 
Land; 60 Ye | 
When the hard- whe 8 en „ 
Would ſcarce lus Family maintain a Day; 
When the fond Mother could not lull to Reſt 
The half - ftary'd., Babe that ſuck'd her famiſh'd 
Breaſt ; N r Iota 10 929 
For while ſhe kiſs'd and pour'd the nk Tear, 
Loud piercing Cries rung doleful in her Ear; 
| Then 
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Then privately his gen*rons Alms were ſpread, 
Which conſtantly ſupply'd the weekly Bread; 
Or all had periſh'd in a dire Decay, 50 % PRES 
To barb'rous Famine fell an eaſy Prey LEE 
The ſtarving Widow was releas'd from Grief, © 
The crying Orphan had à kind Relief: 
The lab'ring Hind/outbray'd oppreſſibe Toi, 
And Famine met an unteſiſted Foil; 
The Sick a comfortable Balm reteiv'd, - 
And remedy'd were Wrongs of thoſe-aggriev'd. 
As foſt ring Sol, at the cold Dawn of Lear, 1 
Makes naked Fields in gayer Dreſs appear; 
So Sbafiſbury made dejected Spirits riſe. 
And ope' with Joyfulneſs their dying Eyes. 
If ſad Misfortune ſounded in his Ear, 

In Silence flow'd the ſympathetic Tear; 

Sore was his Soul, and tortur'd was his Brain, a 
So tender-hearted for another's Pain: 

Till he was ſure his Alms had giw'n Retief, 

And freed th' afore Diſconſolate from Grief, —— 
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When direful Quarrels "mongſt the Chop ric 
That made them — contumacious Fbes, 
With boiling Anger ev'ry Day t increaſe, 
Excite 2 Faction, and diſturb the Peace: 
Then he diſplay'd himſelf a mighty Sage, 


And, with oY: Reas' ning, Hope their mutual 
Each Foe beheld his i Face, 21 
And own'd at once their Error and Diſgrace. 
He riſing Miſchief could ſo ſoon ſuppreſs, 

That all the Injur'd ſought from him Redreſs. 
Such was the Influence of this virtuous Lord, 
Who made the Chob᷑ric with the Good accord. 


When he furvey'd his Country's ſinking State, 
Oppreſs'd with Faction's hard unwieldy Weight, 
Then he withdrew to Reaſon's ſacred Shrine, 
And put in Force his Faculties divine. 

None could his nervous Sentiments withſtand, 
He bade Militia riſe an n Band: 


. 

mage 
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Well diſciplin'd and active they diſplay'd, 
Brave loyal Subjects, in bright Arms array 'd; 
Ready to patroniſe the nobleſt Cauſe, 
Support their Sov'reign, and maintain the Laws. | 
Their gallant Leader added double Fire. 
And fill'd their honeſt Hearts with ſtrong Deſire. 


His Soul by far the goodlier Kind outfhione, 
And fix'd Ber Motions on th' Almighty's Throne; 
For tho? ſbe acted in this earthly Sphere, 

Her chief Adminiſtration tended there. 
Riches and Pleaſure prov'd but feeble Foes, 
No Fate could her eſſential Might oppoſe. 


Virtue triumphant led th' illuſtrious Courſe, 
Truth follow'd cloſely with reſiſtleſs Force, 
And left bewilder'd deeply in a Trice, 
The fault'ring Chariot of luxuriant Vice. 


His ling'ring Sickneſs raiſes more his Fame, 
And more illumines his immortal Name: 
Th' acuteſt and moſt agonizing Smart 
Ne'er ſhock'd the ſteady Purpoſe of lis Heart; 
| & The 


The Whole he patient bore: with fervent Care 
Invok u his Gop with conſtant ſolemn Pray'r. 
When ghaſtly Death bent his unerring Bow, 
And aim d the Dart to give the fatal Blow, 
Finding His Conſcience, by Reflection, dear, 
Which promis'd him a fine eternal Year, 
He view'd his Journey thro” the milky Way, 
And caltd for Death to hot without Delay, / 
That bis bright Sout might wing ber aify 
Flight,” 
To reach her Manſion in th* Abyſs of Lede | 
His Faith and Piety were ſo ſincere, | 
His Glory was anticipated here. 
O beſt of Men! with Happineſs poſſeſs'd — 2 
In human Shape with God · like Virtue bleſs'd ; $ 
Benevolent, and faithful to thy Truſt, ' 
True to thy King, and to chy Country juſt, 
Thou didſt in Triumph ride thro' dire Debate, 
Take the beſt Road, and ſhine above the Great: 
Tho' mild in Mien, and eaſy of Acceſs, 
Thou reaſon dſt well — when Villains * - 
dreſs. 


No 
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No Adulation fway'd thy wary. Ear, 
Thy Honeſty confirm d thy Conduct clear: 
No Penſion thy Luxuriancy maintain d. 
Thy genuine Wiſdom ev'ry Vice reſtrain d: 
No luring Harlot warp'd thy ſtedfaſt Eye; 
Thou waſt an Honour to the Marriage-Tie : 
Thy, gen'rous Aſpect charm'd thy Lady's Sight 
Which. ſhe ſurvey'd with wonderful Delight. 
Her liſt'ning Ear no uncouth Language cloy'd, 
But modeſt Mirth her Soul with Gladneſs joy'd: 
Thy tender Offspring ſmil'd at ev'ry Kiſs, 
Whoſe little Souls were fill'd with goodly Bliſs: 
With choiceſt Learning thou adorn'dſt thy Mind, 
With Genius bleſt, and Judgment well refin'd: 
No Pedantry defil'd thy hallow'd Tongue, 
Still on thy Lips the Rules of Reaſon hung : 
Thy Heart ſhe choſe for her moſt facred 
Throne, | | | 

And, ſcorning others, mign'd, with: thee, alone: 
Theſe Virtues will illume thy ſacred Duſt, | 
And brightly, blaze around thy fx Buſt. 

C 2 ,291b Oh! 
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Oh! may thy Son (kind Heav'n indulge my 
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To fill with Honour thy lamented Place, 
And paſs thro” Manhood with an . . 
For farthier tis impoſſible to go 
Thou waſt th Almighty's m 
Farewell great Saint! enraptur'd I behod 
An op'ning Cloud enrich'd with heav'nly Gold; 
Unnumber'd Angels with Impatience wait 
To hail their Brother to his glorious State. 
Thy Ears are charm'd with a melodious * 
Celeſtial Muſic warbles all around — | 
Cherubs and Seraphims divinely play -- 
And Angels ſing to harmonize thy Way: 
Thy Flight's ſo ſwiſt == thow'lt ſoon evade my 

Eyes, ns UH ! sid 4idifob iro 

Thou halt already paſg&d"the liquid Skies; 

h* ethereal Enttance opens to thy View, 
The Saphire Portal ſhines with azure Hue, 
The fineawrought'Gate, more glorious to behold. 
Projects fat the pureſt Ray of Gold =? || 
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© > | 
It opens now —ineffable's thy Way * | mo 40 


Still wond'rous Glories various Scenes diſplay — 
Hail! Saint triumphant Heav'ns ſurpriſing, 
Gueſt” no chi HA of 
Go take thy Seat amongſt th eternal Bleſt:: 
Thy Paſſport certifies thy matchleſs Grace, 
Virtue. conſigns thee to the higheſt Place. 
Thy ſweeter Voice the Angels muſt. admire, 47 
And chuſe thee Leader of their ſacred Choir; 
That they might ſing their great CR EAT OR“s 
Praiſe, 2018 113113 lit | 
In more exalted harmonizing Lays. 
Thy Pleaſures circulate without Alloy; / r: 
Thou'rt ſtationꝰd in unutterable J 
A Joy ſuperior to the Poet's Rhime, | 
And will outlaſt the cruſhing Jaws of, Time. 
Hail doubly bleſt! If I Aſſailants find, 
To warp. the ſteady Purpoſe of my Mind, 5 
By Storms of Cares and Injuries oppreſs' d, 
And direful Hunger raging! in my Breaſt; 


Having no Home to reſt my weary Head, 


The Skies my Canopy, the Earth my Bed; 
| And 
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And an hard Tempeſt ſuould exclude the Day, 
Benumb'd and cold; and fainting by the Way, 
On the ſad Ether ſhould I caſt my Eye, 

Fetch from my Heart's Receſs a doletul Sigh ; 
A Lamp reſplendeat kindle to my Sight, 
Impel the black tempeſtuous Clouds to Flight; 


And on a ſudden dart a gladiome Ray: 

And blaze with Glory a reviving Day 

Then ſhould I chink thee from tht ALMIGHTY 
come... K t 


To raiſe my Soul, and anktify my Dewar: [ 

My Conſcience would appear ſerenely bright, 

Lo view thee ſhine, with ſuch propitious-Light. 

Once more farewell! thy Soul th. ALM Hv 
keeps, 

While in, the Grave thy ſacred Body Me 

But when th' —_—_—” e Trump 
{ball ſound, 

And formidably | ſhake "Y ſolid PUT 

For Earth-and Sea; and Death to yield the Dead, 

T hen W —_ _ Tay age e tread 
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The Path to the grand Audit, for to know /'/ 
The Doom IRE the Doom thou learn'dft 
below. | 1 2343 0 
Thou'lt hear with Extaſy thy Saviouk's Voice; | 
To bid thee in eternal Bliſs rejoice. 118.145 
While all the Wicked, damn'd to bitter Fate, 
Shall hear their Curſe to their infernal State, 
In the moſt tort'ring Agonies to dwell, 
With direful Satan, in tremendous Hell. 
Had I ten thouſand Mouths, ten thouſand Tongues, 
And Throats of Steel, with adamantine Lungs, 
Before I could thy endleſs Joys diſplay, © 
Count their ſad Woes, and ſing their dire Array; 
The Lungs would flag, and ev'ry * would 
tire, 


I ſhould nn * more an 
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Non, mihi ſi linguæ centum ſint, oraque centum, 
Ferrea Vox, omnes ſcelerum comprendere formas, 


Omnia pœnarum percurrere nomina poſhm. 
2 @ - LA — od 
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ERRATUM. 3 the * Page of the Dedication, 
the fourth Line from the Bottom, inſtead of BUT by en- 


peſing, read AND by expoſing, Ec. 
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TOP, Traveller, and view this ſacred Shrine; 


Peruſe theſe Lines, and learn to be divine: 


Entomb'd within the Prince of Nobles lies, 
SHAFTSB'RY the Great, the Gen'rous and the Wile; 


Who paſs'd with Glory thro' the Stage of Lite, 

A Foe to Flatt'ry, Arrogance and Strife ; $0 
Loyal and brave, inviolably juſt, | 

No private View could warp him from his Truſt. 
He did his Country and his Sov'reign pleaſe, 
And often made embroiling Faction ceaſe. 

His Charity diffus'd a vivid Light, 

And blaſting Famine put to ſpeedy F light; 
Cloath'd were the Naked, and the Hungry fed, 
And Strangers found an hoſpitable Bed. 

His decent Wit Society refin'd, 

Grave was his Look, and manly was his Mind. 
He was the whole his Lady could require, 

The beſt of Huſbands, and the tend'reſt Sire. 
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ARve in Health, in Sickneſs quite compos d, 

He Virtue in the faireſt Bloom. diſclos'd ; 

His holy Faith inſpir'd him to outbrave 

The Shocks of, Death, and Terrors of the Grave. 

His god-like Frame poſſeſs d that glorious Whole, 

Which warms the Heart, and purifies the Soul. 

— Contemplate, Reader — his exalted State, 

And learn of him to ſhine above the Great: 

For tho his Body now lies mould'ring here, 

His Soul's rejoicing in th' ALmiGnTy's Sphere: 

But when th' Arch - AER awful "DO _ 
ſo undd N d 

And agitate and rend the yielding Coda, 

His Body then ſhall riſe transform'd from Duſt, 


To take the 12055 Place among the Juſt. 
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